On the multitude 'If there be any among those common objects of hatred I do contemn and laugh at, it is that great enemy of reason, virtue, and religion, the multitude: that numerous piece of monstrosity, which taken asunder, seem men, and the reasonable creatures of God; but confused together, make but one great beast, and a monstrosity more prodigious than Hydra: it is no breach of charity to call these fools ... Neither in the name of multitude do I only include the base and minor sort ofpeople; there is a rabble even amongst the gentry, a sort of plebeian heads, whose fancy moves with the same wheel as these; men in the same level with mechanics, though their fortunes do somewhat gild their infirmities, and their purses compound for their follies'.
On diversity and God 'It is the common wonder of all men, how among so many millions of faces there should be none alike. Now contrary, I wonder as much how there should be any: he that shall consider how many thousand several words have been carelessly and without study composed out of twenty-four letters ... Nor doth the similitude of creatures disparage the variety of nature, nor any way confound the works of God. For even in things alike there is diversity; and those that do seem to accord do manifestly disagree. And thus is man like God; for in the same things that we resemble him, we are utterly different from him. There was never anything so like another as in all points to concur: there will ever some reserved difference slip in, to prevent the identity, without which two several things would not be alike, but the same, which is impossible'. Perhaps Browne's best known passage is that which draws attention to our prenatal existence:
On life before birth 'Surely we are all out of the computation of our age, and every man is some months elder than he bethinks him; for we live, move, have a being, and are subject to the actions of the elements, and the malice of diseases, in that other world, the truest microcosm, the womb of our mother ... In that obscure world ... our time is short, computed by the moon, yet longer than the days of many creatures that behold the sun; ourselves
being not yet without life, sense, and reason; though for the manifestation of its actions, it awaits the opportunity of objects, and seems to live there but in its root and soul of vegetation. Entering afterwards upon the scene of the world, we rise up and become another creature, performing the reasonable actions of man ...'
In 1637 Browne moved to Norwich where, in the words of Osler: 'for 45 years he lived the quiet uneventful life of a student practitioner, absorbed, like a sensible man, in his family, his friends, his studies and his patients'.2 Although a staunch royalist, he avoided the controversies of his day. His interests included archaeology and natural history and his house was filled with his collections of medals, books, plants, and birds' eggs. In appearance he was of moderate height and build. His hair was brown and his dress modest. Although always cheerful, he had a natural gravity of manner. When Religio Medici had been written, he was not yet 30 years old and still single. At that time he had reflected on marriage and procreation as follows:
'I was never yet once (married) and commend their resolutions who never marry twice ... I could be content that we might procreate like trees without conjunction, or that there were any way to perpetuate the world without this trivial and vulgar way of coition: it is the foolishest act a wise man commits in all his life; nor is there any thing that will more deject his cooled imagination, when he shall consider what an odd and unworthy piece of folly he hath committed. I speak not in prejudice, nor am averse from that sweet sex, but naturally amorous of all that is beautiful: I can look a whole day with delight upon a handsome picture, though it be but of a horse'.
However, within a few years he had married in 1641, Dorothy, daughter of Edward Mileham of Norfolk and together they had ten children! Edward, the elder of his two sons, followed in his footsteps and eventually 
